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A SPRING CHICKEN 

By James Montgomery Flagg 

Double Mounted on Heavy White Mat, 


Twenty-five Cents 


A Spring Chicken 


We Simply Can’t Help Crowing About Her 


The above illustration gives you an idea of how nice she is, but the 
colored picture is a perfect peach. Just figure it out in your own mind 
—a red bathing cap, dark blue and white bathing suit, peaches and 
cream complexion, black eyes and hair—well, taken all in all, she’s 
a very attractive piece of femininity. Do you think you’d take a 
second look if you met her on the beach? You no doubt would. Here’s 


a chance for you. 
For 25 Cents 


We will send you this picture in full color, mounted for framing— just 
the thing for your den and you'll not find a more attractive picture for 
your bungalow. We have printed up a good supply, but the orders are 
coming in so rapidly that the first issue is already more than half 
gone. If you send your order at once, we will fill it the same day. If| 
you delay sending for a copy, you may be disappointed. Order NOW 
before you forget it. 


The Judge Art Print Catalog, containing 62 reproductions in miniature, beautifullly 
printed in Sepia on India tint paper, will be sent to you for l0c. It shows many pictures 
which will appeal to you. 


The Attached Coupon is For Your Convenience. 
Enclose Stamps, Money Order or Currency. 


Leslie-Judge Co., 225 Fifth Ave., New York 
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LESLIE-JUDGE CO., 225 Fifth Avenue, New York. 


In Color, 9 x 12. ll x 14 


{ A Spring Chicken, 


: 1 25 | : 
Enclosed find ) 35¢ § for which please send me i A Spring Chicken and Catalog 
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SUBSCRIPTION RATES 


One year, or 52 numbers - - - - $5.00 
Six months, or 26 numbers - - - 2.50 
Thirteen weeks - - - - - 1.25 


Subscriptions payable in advance by draft on New York, or by express or postal order. 
EUROPEAN AGENTS—Wm. Dawson & Sons, Ltd., Bream’s Buildings, London, E. C., 
England; Brentano's, Avenue de UOpera, Paris; Saarbach’s News Exchange, 16 John 
Street, Adelphi, London; 56 Rue de la Victoire, Faris; 1 Clara Strasse, Mainz, Germany. 
Subscriptions and advertising for all the publications of Leslie-Judge Company will 
be taken at regular rates at any of the above offices. E 
Contributors must include a stamped and self-addressed envelope with all manuscripts, 
otherwise return of the latter when found unavailable cannot be guaranteed. We receive 
such material, submitted for publication, only on condition that we shall not be held re- 
sponsible for its loss or injury while in our hands or in transit. 
if JUDGE cannot be found at any news-stand, the publishers will be under obligations 
if that fact be promptly reported on postal card or by letter. 
BACK NUMBERS: Present year, 10 cents per copy ; 1912, 10 cents; 1911, 20 cents, ete. 
The contents of JUDGE are protected by copyright in both the U nited States and Great 
Britain. 
Postage free in the United States, its dependencies, and Mexico. To Canadian Prov 
inces add 50 cents a year for postage; to all foreign countries add $1.00 8 year. 
WESTERN ADVERTISING OFFICE: Marquette Building, Chicago. III. 
WASHINGTON REPRESENTATIVE: Wyatt Building, Washington, D. C 
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The Soil of Humor 


HESE are Old Home weeks, dear to 

the hearts of a multitude of per- 
sons both rural and ur- 
ban. Reunions of city 
men and women with 
country cousins and ac- 
quaintances in the old 
, towns that knew the city 
folks as rural when they 
+ were youngsters are 
- events that spread unique 
joys and jog memories to 
pleasing reminiscence, while they inspire 
boys still rural to adventure in broader 
fields. 

One Old Home event in Maine recently 
was the celebration of the one hundredth 
anniversary of the settlement of the town 
of Levant in that State. Fromits vicin- 
ity came Artemas Ward and Bill Nye. 
Sewell Ford, a more modern humorist, 
also a native of Levant, was the principal 
speaker. Mr. Ford took occasion to say 
that the real brand of humor came from 
the state of Maine. Really he meant 
that it comes from rural rather than 
from urban districts. City humor, he 
said was inferior. 

There is no doubt that the essence of 
humor comes from those close to the soil. 
There is city humor, and plenty of it, but 
most of it is insulated and unnatural 
when compared to the humor that springs 
in the open. Country humor relates to 
humanity in normal conditions, while 
city humor smacks of the artificiality of 
city life. 

And yet there is a greater variety of 
humor in the city than in the country, 
because city life is more complex. A 
complex life generates a multitude of 
sources of fun as it does a multitude of 
sources of things that are the reverse of 
fun. And there are so many things do- 
ing in the city that humor constantly 
changes. 

It is different in the country. Ever 
in Levant, Maine, one may probably find 
aged humorists to-day who go on repeat- 
ing things which were the basis of much 
of the pleasantry that Artemas Ward and 
Bill Nye formulated. And while in the 
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city a man who tells a funny story twice 
in the same company is cut socially, a 
man in the country who has a funny story 
or two can always find at the postoffice 
or the grocery an appreciative audience 
of the same persons. 

More than this, in the country comic 
tale, quip and jest are handed down from 
generation to generation and from each 
succeeding comedian to his heir with the 
full knowledge and approval of the com- 
munity. The very badge of merit of 
each wheeze is its antiquity. This does 
not reflect adversely upon the theory of 
Mr. Ford. On the contrary, it proves his 
contention, which in effect is that coun- 
try humor has solidity and worth while 
that of the city is superfical and ephe- 
meral. One is shoddy while the other is 
of a fabric that never wears out. 


Brief Decisions 


ict 





THE energy annually spent on foot- 
ball would build the pyramids. But 
what use are the pyramids? 


To the man who loves money popular- 
ity is a delusion. 


Flattery pleases a woman even when 
she knows it is flattery. 


Those who have goods to:sell don’t 
care whether the purchaser is fool or 
wise man. 


Good nature pretended always discloses 
the effort, just as the camera punctures 
that ‘‘look pleasant’’ bubble. 


This is the season of the year when an 
enormous crop of meritorius shows is 
promised to an expectant public. It is 
also a season quite near early frosts. 
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Caricature 


THE New York Herald editorially notes 
the futility of protests against the 
convention#!  fig- ; 
ure of Uncle Sam 
that has for years 
done duty in polit- 
icaland diplomatic 
cartoons. JupGi" 
did not know that 
such protests had 
been made, but it ] 
agrees with the — 2 a, 
Herald that pro- 
tests against the old chap arefutile. 

There is a suggestion that the Uncle 
Sam depicted in cartoons is not now 
typically American, as he once may have 
been. The influx to this country of mil- 
lions from other lands, and the processes 
of time that mix and amalgar ate human 
beings in such a country, my be held 
to have created a new American—if he 
can be found as a model. Yt types 
that strongly resemble the cartoo1 Uncle 
Sam may still be found in the "Jnited 
States if one looks for them. They sur- 
vive in some parts of New Englam, and 
in the Middle States, as a search of rural 
districts and the meeting places o. men 
in such districts will discover. 

The Uncle Sam of the cartoon, drig- 
inally something of a caricature, n4ver- 
theless resembled a sturdy and u:com- 
promising type of American wh» has 
leavened the whole mass that haa sur- 
rounded him from other lands. H } stood 
and stands for certain things tha: are of 
him and of the soil; that relate to a form 
of government which may have been 
abused yet is integrally sound. And the 
cartoon that depicts him is i: this re- 
spect a historical picture, no matter how 
ill his clothes may fit or how out of place 
he may seem in the cosmopolitan mass 
that has assembled since he was really 
the duminant figure in this country. 








APANESE led a strike of fishermen at 
Vancouver, and with whites, Indians 
and Greeks concerned were the most ag- 
gressive atthe game. What furtheg proof 
of their fitness for citizenship is wanted? 














** Is your wife a suffragist, Mr. Silo ?’’ 





the car rose to place her 
fe 
Ore 

tesy, returned a small 

> blushed scarlet, drew 

Crenshaw continued his walk. 
Bound for Spokane, of 
course ?’’ 


As CRENSHAW entered the Pullman, 
hat in the rack. 
( Crenshaw stooped and, 
Ria Ss cee ( 
we 
ah Ze object that had dropped 
v at her feet. But, in lieu 
back with offended dig- 
nity, and quickly thrust what he offered 
At the further end of the car two men 
hailed him. 
**Yes—the annual convention.”’ 
*‘What do you say to an hour’s quiet 


a tall, blond girl in the center of 
+, with his accustomed cour- 
i J 
vA 
rN 
SX. of thanks, the blond gir! 
into the pocket of her coat. 
“‘Crenny! 
game of poker before lunch?’’ 


OF LONG ST 


“‘ Yes, ma’am—goin’ on eleven years naow.”’ 
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‘*Indeed!’’ ‘‘Yes, ma-am—fr’m sciatica.”’ 





Why Was She Mad? 


By JANE BELFIELD 











**T’ll join you, boys.”’ 

The porter brought a camp stool. 

‘*Poets and poker!’’ The younger of 
the others turned jovially to his com- 
panion. ‘‘That is, you and Crenshaw 
may claim the laurels, but I’m not wear- 
ing any wreaths. A fellow asked me the 
other day what I was in the business 
world.’”’ 

**And you told him?’’ 

**An attempt.”’ 

‘‘That’s not bad,”’ his vis-a-vis rejoined 
cynically, ‘‘for the celebrated young cari- 
eaturist, William Willis.’’ 

‘‘Anyway, boys, I’m hunting types 
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this trip’’— Willis nodded across the 
aisle—‘‘and bursting with curiosity to 
pry into other people’s business. In 
proof, if I win, I ask Crenshaw a cer- 
tain question.”’ 

*“‘Impertinent, of course!’’ Crenshaw 
retorted quickly. 

‘“‘Impertinent, of course! It is the 
business of a caricaturist to be imperti- 
nent. What do you say, Crenny? Does 
the question go?’’ 

‘*Oh, it goes—if I can; but aquestion, 
my boy, does not necessarily involve an 
answer.”’ 

**Is it original—the motto?’’ 

*“‘Oh, one must expect epigrams from 
Crenshaw,”’ the second man interposed 
briskly; ‘‘but, see here, Willie, if I win, 
I ask Cren the same question.”’ 

The artist stared unbelievingly. ‘‘How 
do you know what I am going to ask?’’ 

Crenshaw cut for deal. 



















SUCCESSFUL COAST DEFENCE BY THE MOSQUITO FLEET OF NEW JERSEY— 


‘*Are you out for types, too, Jack,’’ he 
retorted indifferently, ‘‘or are you sud- 
denly become clairvoyant?’’ 

**Oh, ‘never mind the whys and where- 


fores,’’’ the poet quoted in return. 
cards!’’ 
The Western train moved swiftly across 


the prairie. 
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SUPREME CONTEMPT 
Superior caddy—Say, mister, it wouldn't cost you much t’ 
play with fresh eggs, would it? 








“My 
He shuffled the pack. ‘‘Cut!’’ 
The three friends played 
for an hour. The poet won. 

‘‘Now for the question!’’ he 
cried jovially. 

‘‘The question!’’ 
threw down his cards. 

‘Well, boys’’—the winner 
turned and nodded across the 
aisle, where a blond pompadour 
rested conspicuously against the 
linen cover of the chair back— 
‘fand, mind, this is also your 
question, Willie. So tell us, 
Crenshaw—why was she mad?’’ 

‘She? Who?” 

**Don’t be so dense, dear boy! 
The lady opposite. You handed 
the tall blonde what she dropped 
as you passed, and with such a 
winning bow! Why was she 
mad?’’ 

*“‘Out with it, Crenny! 
was she mad?’’ 

Crenshaw grinned. ‘‘ Did either 
of you fellows see what it was 
that the young woman dropped?’’ 

**Not I!’’ 

**Not I!”’ 

“It was—a short, crisp curl 
of yellow hair that had fallen 
off when she rose to put her hat 
in the rack.”’ 


The artist 


Why 





HYDROPLANE AND AEROPLANE 


Compensations 


HAVEN’T been a-summering at Nar- 
ragansett Pier, 

But my jewels lie in safety on my little 
bureau here. 

I didn’t go to Newport with the gay Ca- 
sino set, 

But my snap-shot picture hasn’t looked 
the homeliest they could get. 

Bar Harbor may have missed me from the 
functions of the gay, 

But my name has not been coupled with 
a scandal, anyway. 

The roadways of the Berkshires have not 
known my this-year’s car, 

But I’ve trollied down to Coney, where 
the Scenic Beauties are. 

So, on the whole, considering I’m just 
the common sort, 

I haven’t spent much money but I’ve had 


a lot of sport. —Frederick Moxon. 


Guilty ! 
Wife—There must have been some pun- 


ishment for King Solomon. 
Hubby—There was. He had a thousand 


mothers-in-law. 


The Limit 


Jennie—I hear she fell overboard in 
her street clothes. 

Minnie—Yes, and she was arrested for 
being in the water in an indecent costume. 


The average boy prefers the country 
tan to the tanning he gets at home. 











WHY NOT? 
Bathing suit for dog 











Unbiased Criticism in Patriarchal Days 


BROUGHT him word. Josh, 14: vii. 
That mine adversary had written a book. Job. 31: xxxi. 
And cried with a loud voice. Ez. 11:xiii. 
**Let there be no strife, I pray thee, between 
me and thee.’’ Gen. 13: viii. 
‘*Publish it not in the streets of Askelon.’’ 
2 Sam. 1: xx. 
And he answered and said. Is. 21: ix. 
‘*How are they increased that trouble me!’’ 
Ps. 3:i. 
Of making many books there is no end! Ecc. 12:xii. 
**I will deliver thine enemy intothine hand.’’ 1Sam. 24: iv. 
And to others he said in mine hearing. Ez. 9: v. 
**Strength is decayed and there is much rubbish.’’ Ne, 4:ii. 
Written in the book. Josh. 10: xiii. 
In the multitude of words there wanteth not sin. Prov. 
10: xix. 
/ The foolishness of man perverteth his way. - Prov. 19:iii. 
| Beware I pray thee. Jud. 13:iv. 
Touch not, taste not, handle not. Col. 2: xxi. 
Let not the buyer rejoice. Ez. 7:xii. 
That which is sold shall remain in the hand of him that 
bought it.’’ Lev. 25: xxviii. 
And when he had spoken this word. Dan. 10:xi. 
I rejoiced at the destruction of him that hated me. Job. 
31: xxix. 








—Geo. B. Morewood 


Luck comes to many a man in the shape of poverty. 
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A BETTER BLOWER 
Waiter—Jest a moment, sir, an’ I ‘Jl turn the ‘lectric fan on yer soup. 








By WALT MASON 
ALONG the forest’s virgin aisles I walk in rapture, miles on miles; 
at every turn delights unfold, and wondrous vistas I behold. 
What noble scenes on every hand! I feel my ardent soul expand ; | 


turn my face toward the sky, and to the firmament I ery: 

**The derned mosquitoes—how they bite! The woods would be a pure 
delight, would lure all men back to the soil, if these blamed brutes were 
boiled in oil! They come forth buzzing from their dens, and they ‘re as 
big as Leghorn hens, and when they bite they raise a lump that makes the 
victim yell and jump.” 

What wondrous voices have the trees when they are rocked by 
morning breeze! The voices of a thousand lyres, the music of a thou- 
sand choirs, the chorus of a thousand spheres are in the noble song one 
hears! The same sad music Adam heard when through the Eden 
groves he stirred; and ever since the primal birth, through all the 

ages of the earth, the trees have whispered, chanted, sung, in their 
soft, untranslated tongue. And, moved to tears, I cry aloud, far 
from the sordid madding crowd: 

**Doggone these measly, red-backed ants! They will keep climb- 
ing up my pants! The woods wiil soon be shy of quests unless the 
ants and kindred pests abolished are by force of law ; they've chewed 
me up till I am raw.” 

Here in these sylvan solitudes, unfettered Nature sweetly 
broods; she'd clasp her offspring to her breast, and give her weary 
children rest, and say to them, “*No longer weep, but on your 
mother’s bosom sleep.*” Here mighty thoughts disturb my brain 

I try to set them down in vain; with noble songs my soul’s afire 

-I cannot fit them to my lyre; Elysian views awhile I’ve seen—I 

cannot tell you what they mean; adown the forest aisles I stray, 
and face the glowing East, and say: 

“It must have been a bee, by heck! that stung me that time on 
the neck! It’s time I trotted back to town, and got those swellings 
doctored down! With bees and ants and wasps and snakes these bosky 
groves and tangled brakes are most too fierce for urban bard—I rather 


long for my back yard !”" 


His Excuse 


‘‘Loogy yuh, Brudder Bagus!’’ severely said good old 
Parson Bagster, on a recent Monday morning. ‘‘What was 
de ’casion for yo’ ’sturbin’ de whole cong’egation last night 
by snawtin’ dat-uh-way and den gittin’ up and trompin’ out’n 
de church wid all de ferocity of a blind hoss?’’ 

‘‘Uh-well, to tell de troof, Pahson,’’ answered the cul- 
prit., ‘‘1’s amphibious.’’ 

‘*Wha-what’s dat yo’ specifies? Yo’ is what?’’ 


‘Amphibious, sah. i walks in muh sleep.’’ 
—Tom P. Morgan. 


Quite So 
‘*Are you superstitious?’’ asked the bachelor. 
‘‘Well,”’ replied the father of a large family, wearily, “‘I 
certainly think it’s unlucky to have thirteen children.’ 
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Her Answer 


THEN be a sister to me, 
Cried the rejected suitor. 
The damsel snickered sweetly 
And looked a 
trifle cuter— 
‘Yes, I will be 
your sister,’’ 
She stammered, 
with a blush, 
“I said I’d wed 
your brother, 
Last night.’’ Said he, ‘‘Oh, 
Slush !’’—Margaret G. Hays. 


Favorite Foods 


Policemen—Beets. 
Gamblers—Steaks. 
Jewelers—Carrots. 
Rounders—Chickens. 
Hunters—Preserves. 
Yeggmen—Crackers. 
Historians—Dates. 
Comedians—Capers. 
Critics—Roasts. 
Plumbers—Leeks. 
Surgeons—Spareribs. 
Alienists—Nuts. 
Chorus girls—Johnny cakes. 
Lovers— Mush. 


One or the Other 


‘“‘Lester,’’ said old Uncle Fee- 
bles, who was tied to his chair by rheu- 
matism. ‘‘Go to the window and see if 
that’s the fire company making a run or 
just some feller dragging a lawn-mower 
along the cement sidewalk !’’ 











Expert Angler 


She (after a quarrel )}— You were a strug- 
gling young man when I married you! 
He—I’1l give you credit for landing me. 














ALTERATIONS AS THEY SEEM TO A SENSITIVE EAR 


Too Ostentatious 


The Tall Blonde—Absence makes the 
heart grow fonder. 

The Short Brunette—But the Lima, O. 
man who shot off fireworks when his wife 
went away on a vacation made a vulgar 
display of his affection. 








After paying the summer hotel bills, 
dad starts in to accumulate for Christmas. 




















UNEXPECTED 
would you marry the biggest fool on earth ? 


George —Cynthia, rather than remain single, 


Cynthia—Oh, George! This is so sudden! 


Much Needed 


IVES of famous men remind us 
Though our deeds may be sublime 
Old Oblivion, right behind us, 
Hides us in the sands of time. 


Brief the hours which represent a 
Time of cheering o’er our name— 
Let us sit down and invent a 
Safety-pinnacle of fame. 
—Wilbur D. Nesbit. 


The Triangle 


‘*Despite the scandalous gossip about 
Mrs. Van Fickle and young Spotleigh 
there may be nothing between them.’’ 

‘Only her husband; but he doesn’t 
amount to much.”’ 


A Reckless Shot 


He was telling her, ‘‘I didn’t half try; 

’Twas my first shot, too, and I hit the 
bull’s-eye.’”’ 

*‘Oh, dear! What an awful thing! 
You see, 

You’ll have to pay for the bull!’’ said 
she. 


The First 


““Did you ever really love any girl 
before you met me?’’ asked the beau- 
tiful one. 

*“No,’’ replied the titled foreigner, 
*‘you’re the first girl I have ever known 
who had money in her own right.”’ 






































The Cave Man 


HE Cave Man must have been a mutt 
Say those who’ve conned his occiput. 
Bewhiskered, hairy 
and uncouth, 
He was a sorry sight 
in sooth. 
Whenever he felt need 
of grub , 
He sallied for it with 
a club, 
And when he’d got it, 
tooth and paw 
= Reduced it while he 
wolfed it raw. 
If mate he wanted, forth he’d fare 
And drag a damsel by the hair; 
While if a rival he should meet 
He’d methods use now obsolete. 
The things that make life happy here 
He never knew—and yet I fear 
The Cave Man, were he with us now, 
Some of our ways would disavow. 
He never knew of fancy booze, 
Or safety razors, or tight shoes. 
Although his hair may have been greased, 
He did not have his trousers creased. 
When Summer on its job was bent, 
He loafed and dreamed and naked went; 
In Winter he thought not of coal, 
But hibernated in his hole. 
No modish clothes or social ways 
Brought worried nights or weary days 
No market tape or politics, 
Or book purveyors, or gold bricks 
His mind disturbed, or worry that 
He needed massage for his fat. 
He did not twist his neck awry 
To glimpse a slit skirt passing by: 
He surely lacked some things of worth— 
But then the Cave Man had the earth! 
—J. A. Waldron, 





The fall in the price of ice and the rise 
in the price of coal evens things up. 
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He Saved the Day 
Q)NE OF the best 


known criminal 
lawyers of Topeka, 
Kansas, some months 
ago was called to de- 
fend a Swede accused 
of murder. The case 
was tried at Council 
Grove. The county 
attorney was no match 
for Waters as a law- 
yer, but he was a 
game little cock, and 
he had all the evidence 
and facts on his side. 
Things looked pretty 
bad for the defendant. 
Waters, however, was 
not discouraged. He 
was an adept at turn- 

















ing on the water- 
works. He had never 
yet failed to impress a 
jury by his pathetic 
appeals for mercy, and 
on this occasion he did his very best. His 
highly colored and emotional address was 
having its effect on the jurors, as evi- 
denced by the expression on their faces. 

Pretty well toward the close of the 
speech, attention was drawn for a moment 
from the orator by the actions of the 
county attorney. He had taken off his 
shoes and was rolling up his trousers. 

**What are you doing?’’ demanded the 
Judge. 

**Your honor,’’ replied the little man 
calmly, ‘‘I am getting ready to wade 
out.”’ 

Everybody saw the point and the laugh 
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GOOD ENGLISH? 
Her husband—Say, Lillie, isn’t that light awful dark in there ? 


HIS MISTAKE 


Mrs. Enright—She says small checks will be in fashion for new fall suits, 
Mr. Enright—Thank heavens ! 


which followed turned the heart-stirring 
appeal into a burlesque, and a conviction 
followed. 


Smashing the Record 


««QHE broke the trotting record,”’ 

Said he, ‘‘all clean and slick. 
‘‘Say, talk about your steppers! 
She made the rest look sick.’’ 


‘*What horse was that?’”’ I asked him. 

‘*My daughter ’twas,’’ said he. 

‘‘She broke the record lately 

For the turkey trot, did she.’’ 
—Walter G. Doty. 


An Affecting Plea 


‘*My Plea,’’ said the proud young 
lawyer, ‘‘seemed to deeply affect the 
jury.’’ 

‘*Yes,’’ replied the judge, ‘‘I was 
afraid at one time that you would bring 
about the conviction of your client in 
spite of his innocence.”’ 


Her Pet Aversion 
Sarah—The Bible speaks of people who 
strain at a gnat and swallow a camel. 
Clara—Well, I think I’d rather swallow 
a camel myself. I just hate bugs. 


Lovely Woman 


While styles have changed, by fashion led, 
She’s still a theme for jest, 

Although in truth it must be said 
She’s no more overdressed. 


Sad, Isn't It? 


Slow fare the fair to hastening ills a prey, 
Who see their frocks grow tighter day by 
day. 






































What 


O BREAKFAST with her husband, 

Mrs. Conscientious Youngwife arose 
betimes, mornings. 

 eceemeatig The husband must needs 

eee hasten downtown at an 

~~" early hour, for there were 


q *~ 


| ©) affairs of moment that re- 
uae iam quired his attention while 
the day was yet young. 

When she had kissed 
her other self good-by, 
Mrs. Youngwife 
turned to and cleaned 
up her not too big 
house ; for she felt that 
she could afford but 
onemaid. The Young- 
wifes were just start- 
ing out in the world, 
you know. 

When the house was 
set to rights, Mrs. 
Youngwife washed and 
dressed her child and 
escorted the small one 
to the kindergarten. 

Then she fared forth 
into the marketplace 
and, in person, pur- 
chased what the inner 
Youngwifeswouldneed 
for the next twenty- 
four hours. 

Then she went home 
and stitched up a 
child’s frock. 

Then she went out 
and brought her child 
home from the kinder- 
garten. 

Then she sat on the 
back porch and worked 
the buttonholes in the 
little frock, while the 
child played in thesand 
pile, under its moth- 
er’s eye. 

Then she washed and 
dressed the child again 
and sent it out with 
the one maid (when 
the luncheon dishes were out of the 
way). 

Then she arrayed herself in gay gar- 
ments and fared forth to card parties and 
such women’s doings as pleased her fancy. 

Mrs. Grundy, living across the street, 
watched all these comings and goings. 
She shook her head and said, 

“That Mrs. Youngwife is forever on 
the street. No wonder the young hus- 
bands of to-day can never raise their 
noses from the grindstone!’’ 








the 


By HATTIE LEE MACALISTER 


And she ran in to ask the next door 
neighbor if she had noticed the sad case 
of the Youngwifes. The next door 
neighbor had. It transpired that all the 
women in the neighborhood had and were 
very sad over it—so sad that they could 
not leave talking of it, and freely pre- 
dicted what the outcome would be. After- 
ward they told these predictions for the 








truth, and it became rumored that Mr. 
Youngwife was sadly tied up in a busi- 
ness way because his wife was forever 
on the street. 

And so Mr. Youngwife found it very 
hard to get some business accommodation 
that he needed, because men who could 
furnish such accommodation said among 
themselves that it was better to beware 
of a young man with a foolish wife. 

The lack of money hampered the young 
man very much for a time; but when his 






World Said 


wife saw that he was troubled, she told 
him not to mind—that she could get up a 
little earlier and stay up a little later, 
and let the maid go and only have a 
woman come in for the heavy cleaning, 
till business was better and they sailed 
into smoother waters. 

That cheered up Mr. Youngwife so much 
that he dug down into his brain deeper 
_ than he had ever been 

before, and brought up 

something much more 
valuable than borrowed 

money, and made a 

great business success, 

and bought an electric 
runabout. 

And the neighbors 
said, 

*‘At last that foolish 
young woman has her 
man on the last lap 
toward ruin!’’ 

And they wagged 
their heads sorrow- 
fully and were secretly 
glad. 

But the Youngwifes 
flourished as a green 
bay tree—in spite of 
the neighbors. 

N. B. Mrs. Young- 
wife was a very pret- 
ty woman. 


A Fair Extremist 


Mrs. Cooke—I like 
to keep in touch with 
the styles, all right, 
but that young Miss 
Flightly carries things 
to extremes. 

Mrs. Frye—In what 
way? 

Mrs. C.—Were you 
in the room a few mo- 
ments ago when we 
sang ‘‘America?’’ 

Mrs. F.—‘“‘Yes. 
Why? 

Mrs.C.—Well, 
when we came to the line, “‘I love thy 
rocks and rills’’ she put her whole soul 
in the music and fairly shouted, ‘‘I love 
thy frocks and frills.’’ 


The Requirement 


Poem, picture, sketch or story, 
Dance, or song, or show, 
If they hope to win wide glory, 
Hope to be a ‘‘go,”’ 
It would seem from records recent 
They must just be quite indecent. 
—Susie M. Best. 
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A Tale of Tangled Threads 


NCLE MOSE was seated in Ritten- 

house Square dejected and gloomy. 

‘‘Aren't you working now, Uncle 
Mose?’’ 

**No, I ain’t workin’ no more, no more. 
I’se done tell yo’ how it kem about.’’ 

**Yo"* see, I had a job in de match fac- 
t’ry an’ de phospus is mighty sociable 
wid hisself around dar climbing all over 
yo’ pugssun till yo’ smell like fireworks. 

**De fust day, when I kem home in de 
evenin’, Mandy sez, ‘Mose, what am dat 
fum’ry yo’ got on yo’ pussun? Yo’ sure 
am a badly infumigated niggah.’ ’’ 

‘Mandy, dat ain’t fumigation, dat am 
phospus.”’ 

**After I dun tol’ Mandy what dat was 
every time when I kem home in de even- 
in’, she would say, ‘Mose, yo’re gettin’ 
too infumigated to live and yo’s better 
get out dat fact’ry.’’”’ 

**An’ I done tole Mandy I couldn’t get 
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UN FASHIONABLE 


Sara—tThe first thing we want to do, Mabel, is 
change the design of that flag. 

Mabel—What for? 

Sara—Why, you know perfectly well, that stripes 
aren't in style this year! 











HOW, INDEED? 


Hubby—Every cent I make goes on your back ! 


sech a job every day, an’ I was goin’ fo’ 
ter stay till I done get anuther one.’’ 

‘*‘Dat was in March an’ one night I 
hed to work late, an’ ’twas a dark, ca- 
lamitous kind of anight, an’ when I kem 
uted de fact’ry, Iseen my clothes was 
sheddin’ ob light like de picture ob de 
ole Moses on de mountain of Transfigura- 
tion dat de bible talks about. I ’spected 
it was my piousness shinin’ fro’ the 
gloom till I reckoned ’twas the phosphus 
in my clothes. When Ikem up South 
Street, I heard the boys hollerin’ ‘Debble, 
Debble’ 

‘‘I knew dar was boun’ to be trouble. 
Man, dem ar’ de vilést chil’inin dis town. 
I said to ’emin a kin’ way, ‘See here, 
chil’in, I’se Unck’! Mose.’ 

‘*Now ‘dose boys warn’t goin’ to b’leve 
dat. When de boys cried, ‘Debble, Deb- 


W1fe—How can you say that, dear? 


ble,’ it floated around dat street like this- 
tledown on de air and from all sides dey 
frew bricks an’ bottles till I was buried 
out of sight, and my po’ head was putty 
near fractioned. 

‘‘De patrol wagon done come an’ took 
me to de hospital, an’ fo’ four weeks I 
was flat on my back, and den de coons in 
my chuch done hel’ a meetin’ and ex- 
pelled me for bein’ a witch. 

**O, man, I hed to giv’ up dat job.”’ 

—Marion Winfield Hissey 


Synonyms 


Annie—I saw you at the millinery 
opening yesterday. It was aperfect jam. 
Fannie—Yes, wasn’t it sweet! 


Settlement houses are not used for the 
relief of unhappy creditors. 
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A Plunger 


“Yes, sir, boys, if Joe Higgins ain’t 
gittin’ to be a regilar plunger I can’t 
say it!’’ said old Ab Tansy to the crowd 
assembled on the station platform to en- 
joy the excitement and exhiliration of 
seeing the train come in, an event of 
consequence that occurred twice a day in 
Hempville. 

“Yes, sir,’’ continued Ab, ‘‘if Joe 
don’t stop his plunging’ he’ll soon need 
a gardeen to look after him. Went over 
to the county fair in Pillsburg yistiday 
an’ paid fifteen cents apiece for three 
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THE SHIP'S MASCOT 


chances in a drawin’ for a watch an’ 
never drawed it. Then he paid a quarter 
for a chance to turn a kind of a hand 
pointin’ to figgers on a board an’ you 
don’t git nothin’ onless a kind of a finger 
on the hand stops on a certain figger an’ 
it didn’t stop on no figger when Joe 
turned it an’ he wasoutaquarter. Then, 
as if that wa’n’t enough to learn him 
wisdom, what does he do but pay fifteen 
cents for a chance to throw two or three 
balls at a nigger with his head stuck 
through a hole in a curtain an’ he never 
come nowhere near hittin’ the niggér so 
he never got no prize for that fifteen 


cents. By this time he’d got the plung- 
in’ fever so bad he couldn’t stop an’ he 
puts up a dime for a chance to throw 
a ring over some knives stuck in a 
board an’ he lost that dime. Then he 
took to speckillatin’ in other ways un- 
til he’d lost sixty cents more an’ on the 
way home he traded knives sight unseen 
with a feller he met on the road an’ he 
got an old one-blader not wuth more’n a 
quarter for his good two-blader he’d 
paid fifty cents for. I tell you, boys, 
this plungin’ is dang’rous bizness. You 
git the fever once an’ you never know 
where to stop!’’ —M. M. 








JUDGE'S MOTION PICTURES 
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HE SEES THE 


NEW MOON OVER 
HIS LEFT SHOULDER 
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T 
HE BEGINS THE DAY 

BY GETTING OUT 
THE WRONG SIDE 
OF BED ~ ALSO 
BREAKING A 
MIRROR, ETC- 


-———. ' 
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HE STARTS 
FOR HIS 
OFFICE 













































































































































































































“PASSED BY 
THE BOARD 9 
CENSORSHIP 






A 
George Carlson 




















Superstitious Sidney; or; Every Littke Omen Has a Meaning All Its Own 


Guzzler—My life was a desert until I 


Miss Caustique—Ah! at last I have an 
explanaton of your marvelous thirst. 


Mere popularity seldom pays on the in- 


The Lynx-eyed Sleuth 


‘*What’s them fellers joshing constable 
Sam Slackputter about?’’ 

*“*Aw, you know he prides himself on 
being just as good a detective as any of 
them city cops. Well, he went to the 
circus yesterday and couldn’t pick out 
the clown!’’ 


His Chief Concern 


Mrs. Hemmandhaw—If another man 
should win me would you sue him for my 
love? 

Hemmandhaw—Yes—just for spite. 


The small boy looks sadly toward the 
September home-coming. 
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An Attractive School 
By HORACE DODD GASTIT 


[Brides ate taught at Columbia how to make a good 
home.—Daily paper. | 


UST how to bea Housewife fine—now 

that’s the thing to teachi How best 
to bring perfection to a 
soft and dainty peach! 
To take her talents rare 
in hand and show her 
what to do to keep the 
romance of her life im- 
perishably new! Somany 
sweet romances have 
been spoiled by maids 
unwise who wed without 
full knowledge of the way to use their 
eyes to keep old Hubby on the string 
years after they were wed, and for his 
club joys make him love the sweets of 
home instead. 

The teacher sage in optics, he will 
show her how a glance will fill the blase 
heart of man with an unending dance. 
He’!l show her how to cast them down in 
the demurest way when she’s a bill for 
Easter hats she wants her hub to pay. 
He’ll teach her how to seem to flirt with 
sundry other men and thus bring back 
the waning love of her old man again. 
I’d like to have that job myself to teach 
the maiden true the wondrous possibili- 
ties of two deep eyes of blue! 

Then there’s another member of this 
happy faculty who’ll teach the maiden 
all the arts of the philosophy of soft 
and sweet caresses, such as weary hub- 
bies crave when they return at night 
from toil along life’s busy pave. Ah, I 
should muchly like a class of maidens 
sweetly fair to teach them how to pat 
man’s cheek, and how to stroke his 





hair; just how to meet him at the door 
as he returns at night, and what to do 
the moment when he ambles into sight. 
I should not care to have the class in 
cooking. That’s a job that doesn’t stir 
my heart at all, or make my pulses 
throb; and as for marketing, I’d leave 
that work for other folk who give more 
time and thought to things "neath the 
domestic yoke. But in the arts of hold- 
ing hands, the use of fingertips, the 
many most effective modes of fashion- 
ing the lips—I’d gladly take the chair 
in these, and teach with all my art just 
how the lips and fingertips are used to 
cheer the heart. 

I’d like to teach some maiden rare the 
many kinds of smile that make a home 
attractive full of innocence or guile. I’d 
like to coach her in the craft of laugh- 
ter silvery to keep her husband’s love as 
fresh as once it used to be; and how to 
pout, and how to frown, and when to 
use a tear to keep the home like a ma- 
chine that’s never out of gear. At any 
time I’m needed I will be professor of 
the scientific method of the art of mak- 
ing love. 


While the Poet Dreamed 


The poet dreamed of naiads and of dryads 
and of fays 

And of little brooks that babbled gently 
down through woodland ways. 

While the poet sat there dreaming she 
who had to share his lot 

In the kitchen pressed his trousers, 
nearly melting on the spot. 


The Very Man 


Marjorie—She’s going to have her f pic- 
ture taken in her transparent skirt. 
Madge—Why 





HIS ONLY CHANCE 











Jane—Do you know you talk in your sleep, John? 
John—Well, do you begrudge me even those few words? 


doesn’t she go 
to one of those 
X-ray photog- 
raphers? 


Naturally 


Get into 
trouble, and 
you will arouse 
interest among 
your acquaint- 
ances. Become 
a success, and 
the details will 
only bore them, 


There is not 
so much taint- 
ed money in 
circulationnow 
since the treas- 
ury laundry has 
been working. 


























i ‘i 


FOR ABOUT FIFTY DOLLARS 


Mrs. Bailey—Hats are to be simply trimmed 
this year. 

Bailey— How about husbands? 

Mrs. Bailey—Simply trimmed also. 





Jones Caught 


ONES usually caught the five-thirty 
train out of the Grand Central for 
New Rochelle. This day, however, he 
had met a friend and remained over to 
renew acquaintanceship. He was plainly 
up against it, but finally managed to get. 
the following wire off to Mrs. Jones: 

‘Missed the five-thirty. Don’t keep 
dinner waiting. Will be a little late to- 
night.’”’ 

It was long after midnight when he 
left the train at New Rochelle and ten 
minutes later before he reached home. 

Mrs. Jones met him at the front door. 

*“*You got my message, darling?’’ he 
asked, pressing a box of bonbons into 
her hands. 

‘Oh, yes!’’ quickly returned Mrs. 
Jones. ‘‘I got it all right. But I 
would like to know why you sent a wire 
at four-thirty, telling me you had missed 
the five-thirty train.’’ 

Jones couldn’t. 


The Trifler 
He loves to lie beneath the tree, 
Warmed by the light of Myrtle’s eyes. 
Outbursts of love he pours; ah me! 
The while he lies, and lies and lies. 


Not in His Line 


‘*Pa, what’s a contre-temps?”’ 
*“*I don’t know. I’ve never learned 
the names of all these automobile parts.”’ 



























— 





WITH FOREIGN FUNMAKERS 





Eleve Lharicot, si je coupe un bifteck en deux, 
t uis les moitiés encore en deux, qu’obtiens-je ? 

Des quarts, m’sieur. 

Bien ! Et puis encore? 

Des huitiemes ! 

Tres bien! Et puis encore? 

Des seiziemes ! 

Parfait! Ei puis encore? 

Des trente-deuxiemes | 

Et puis encore? 

Le Gosse, (impatiente)—Du hachis de boeuf ! 


Teacher—Pupil L’Haricot, if I cut a 
beefsteak in two, and then the halves in 
two, what do I get? 

Boy—Quarters, sir. 

T.—Good! And then again? 

B.—Eighths. 

T.—AIll right! 

B.—Sixteenths. 

T.—Exactly! And then? 

B.—Thirty-seconds. 

T.—And then? 

B.—(impatient) 
(Paris). 


And then again? 


Hash! Le Rire 





In Style 


Chemann—Was, mit diesem verriickten Kostiim 
willst Du auf den Ball gehen? Unméiglich! Das 
kannst Du héchstens als Strassenkleid tragen ! 


Husband—What! You want to go to 
the ball in this crazy costume? Impos- 
sible! At best, you might wear it asa 
street dress.—Fliegende Blaetter (Mu- 


nich). 








Then Everything Went Smoothly 
Husband (to ample spouse)—For heav- 
en’s sake, don’t flop about like that, Mar- 
tha if you don’t want to be left a widow. 
Every time you go under I’m out of my 
depth.— Sketch (London). 








His Little Fiction 
“Sei haben am Stammtilch erzihit, Herr Oberfér- 
ster, ich hiitte Ihnen einen Kuss gegeben ; das ist aber 
doch nicht wahr !"" 


“Sei zufrieden, Lenerl,’s hat mir ja auch keiner 


gegiaubt !" 

**You said at the social table, Mr. 
Oberforster, that I had given you a kiss. 
That is not true.’’ 

**Don’t worry, Lena. Nobody believed 
me !’’—Meggendorfer Blaetter (Munich). 





The Beggar’s Plea 


“Schenken Se mir nich zu reichlich, Herr’ Bei fiinf 
thausand Mark Einkommen werd ict jasonst zur Weh- 


rstever ‘ranjezogen !" 

‘Don’t give me too much, sir! With 
an income of five thousand marks, I 
might be called upon to pay a tax!’’— 
Jugend (Munich). 





The Servant’s Revenge 
“Vous cassez tout, ici—je vous retiendrai ca sur vcs 
gages |" e 
Madame me retiendra-t-elle sur les gages du mois 
dernier, ou sur ceux d’il y a deux mois ?”’ 
‘*You are breaking up everything here! 
I shall deduct it from your wages.”’ 
**Will madam deduct it from last 
month’s wages or from those of two 
months ago?’’—Le Rire (Paris). 

















Malice 
“Ich finde hier hinter der Adresse der Frau Doctor 
Schmidt, die Zahl 42. Nun weiss ich nicht, ist es ihr 
Alter, oder ihre Telephonnummer.” 


‘‘I find here, after the address of Mrs. 
Dr. Smith, the number 42. Now, is it 
her age or her ’phone number?’’—Flie- 
gende Blaetter (Munich). 





a Si 


A Traffic Mix-up 

Policeman (on point duty, to inquisi- 
tive stranger)—I wish you wouldn’t 
worry me when you see I’m busy. Just 
look what you’ve done !— Punch (London). 





—— 
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The Question 


at is the question of the hour? * 
manof wealth says ‘‘labor’s power, 
r thinks ‘‘the price of hops,’’ 
The broker answers *‘state of crops, a 
The housewife says, with no misgiving, 
“The increase in the cost of living. 

“The Tango,’”’ declare moralists, 

But ‘‘Mexico,’’ diplomatists. 

“The currency,’” the bankers sigh, 

« "Tig Panama,’” the English cry. 

“The pennant race, ”’? the bleachers boast, 
“The Jap,” says the Pacific coast. 

“The tariff,’’ politicians roar, 

But Europe mutters “‘Balkan War.’’ 
These are the answers, short or long, 

But every single one is wrong. 

This is the question of the day, 

Has the slit skirt come in to stay? 

—R. C. Reade. 


The Wrong Lady 


«J)? YOU mean to tell me, madam, 
that this boy is not yet five years 
old?” said the conductor to a woman 
with a boy by her side who looked as if 
he might be seven or eight years old. 
There was no hesitancy nor lack of di- 
rectness in the woman’s reply. With an 
apparent desire to have every person in 
the car hear her defense of a seeming 
charge against her truthfulness, she said, 

“I mean to tell you that very thing, 
and if I don’t know his age I’d be pleased 
toknow who does, seeing that I am his 
own mother; and if a mother hasn’t good 
reason to know the age of her own child, 
will you have the goodness to tell me who 
does? I guess I know what I am talking 
about, and if you think that I would tell 
alie to save a little five-cent carfare, 
you have bumped up against the wrong 
lady! Just because he is so large for his 
size doesn’t prove that he is older than 
he is, and if you knew as much about 
children as a car conductor should know, 
you would be aware of the fact that some 
children of five years are almost twice 
the size of other children of the same 
age! My husband’s cousin has a boy who 
lacks but three days and six hours of 
being the age of my boy, and my boy 
wuld make two of him. We run to 
large size in my fam’ly, and all of my 
three brothers could have voted anywhere 
when they was sixteen, so far as looks 
were concerned, they was that machure; 
ind when you jump onto me right before 
awhole car full of passengers, because I 
don’t pay fare for a boy that won’t be 
ive years old until the tenth day of next 
month, you are jumping onto the wrong 
dy, for I’m not a person to be buncoed 
wt of five cents rather than stand up for 
ny rights, even in so public a place as a 
itreet car. I got a friend with a boy not 
yet five years old who looks as if he 
might be six or seven, and she always 
pays fare for him, rather than have the 
tonductor ask her if he isn’t more than 
ive; but I ain’t built that way, as you 
vill find out! I ain’t so hard up for five 
tents that I have to ‘ell or act a lie about 
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smoked. 


it, but if I had all the wealth of the 
Rockyfellers and Astors and Carneggys 
in one, I wouldn’t put up a carfare fora 
child who wasn’t five years old, because 
I’m one that ain’t afraid to stand up for 
her rights and— What’s that? It’s all 
right? I guess it is, and mebbe it will 
learn you a lesson, and next timé a lady 
has a child with her that looks above five 
years old, you’ll be a little careful how 
you jump on her, as if she didn’t know 
how old her own child was. Nothing I 
like more than taking down a too-smart 
conductor, and the way I look at it, it’s 
benefiting the public when you stand up 
for your rights and puts a too-smart con- 
ductor in his proper place. So, young 


The high point in tobacco making. 
Its wonderful Flavor and Fragrance 
will delight YOU TOO. 
Packed in the 90 Cent glass humi- 
dor and the handy 5 Cent tin. 


The glass humidor keeps its tobacco fresh 
indefinitely. 


The HALF SIZE 5 Cent tin holds just 
enough to keep fresh and perfect until it is 
For pipe and cigarette. 


EVER-LASTING-LY__GOOD 
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man, if— _ I should think he would be 
glad to get out of the car and onto the 
platform! Struck the wrong lady this 
time!’’ — Max Merryman,. 


“Light” Verse 


In a parlor there were three: 

A maid, a parlor-lamp and he. 
Two are company without a doubt, 
And so the parlor lamp went out. 


I Should Worry 


Crabshaw—What explanation did that 
fellow give you who owes you all the 
money? 

Crawford—None at all. He acted as 
if he belonged to a Don’t Worry Club. 































































THE MODERN WOMAN 


Curbside Comments 
By OREOLA W. HASKELL 


With bugles and with banners, the suffrage cohorts go, 
And I, a watcher on the curb, look out for weal or woe, 
And nete what word the gaping world in passing may bestow. 


Queries 
F COURSE nature meant our mothers 
to be 
Poor, weak, little darlings, on that we’ll 
agree. 
But—here is a man who’s king of finance, 
With brains and with grit his work to 


enhance, 

Who weds a sweet butterfly, foolish and 
gay, 

With a passion for styles and a passion for 
play, 


And their son—oh, of course, 
he’s his father again? 

Alas and alas, nature crosses 
the strain, 

And the heir doth his moth- 
er’s light nature possess, 

Hates finance with a venge- 
ance, but just dotes on 
dress. 

Can it be that for mothers 
kept weaklings at play 
Our unmanly sons are the 

prices we pay? 


Of course, it was meant for 
women to stay 

In the narrow domestic 
rounds out of harm’s way, 

To know household duties 
and naught of the great 

Public honors and virtues 
that shine in the state; 

But—here is a grafter, was 
caught with the pelf 

Who says he thought only to profit him- 
self, 

That at home public duty was given no 
heed, 

That I, my and mine was his mother's 
life creed. 

But that evenif she civic honesty taught 

He’d have sneered since the state rates 
the woman as naught. 

Can it be that for mothers kept narrow 
alway, 

Our self-serving sons are the prices we 
pay? 

A Woman Senator 
De». MARTHA HUGHES CANNON, of 
Utah, State Senator, has demon- 
strated again how men do not respect the 


Politician—Yes, yes, madam ! 


opinions of women who become voters 
and lawmakers. All the bills she intro- 
duced, namely, those to establish a state 
board of health, to furnish seats for 
saleswomen, to build a hospital in an in- 
stitution for the deaf and to insist on 
pure food, passed and became laws. 


A Strange Woman 
[* IS reported that Mrs. Mary Bellamy, 
of Wyoming, who served in the leg- 
islature of her state in the session of 
1911-"12, won much approval by the pos- 
session of the three G’s—good looks, good 
sense and good humor. As all these are 





OUTSIDE THE SACRED CIRCLE 


the exclusive property of our domestic 
queens, it seems strange that a dreadful 
office-holding creature could retain a 
clutch on them. 


Idaho Women 

WE HEAR a lot about bullets and bal- 

lots, but the Idaho women have 
changed it to books and ballots. Before 
they were enfranchised there were but 
two public libraries in the state. They 
worked to have a library commission ap- 
pointed, a sum of three thousand dollars 
set aside every year for books, and a 
state librarian selected and paid. It is 
in just such ways that we must expect 
women to waste the public funds. 


When I have satisfied the demands of the voters 
who elected me, perhaps I may consider your desires. 


The Sacred Rights of the Constituent 
By ELINOR BYRNS 
QO)NCE upon a time, so the story goes, 
a legislator said to a group of New 
York women who called upon him at the 
State Capitol: ‘‘It’s no use for you to 
come up here. These bills you want us 
to pass may be all right. But there are 
no voters back of them. Don’t you know 
that you women, unless you can deliver 
votes, mean no more to us than white 
rabbits?’’ So the women went Sadly, 
though indignantly, home and began to 
work for equal suffrage. 

Gradually, the women of 
the United States are learn- 
ing that if they want to get 
things done they must ‘‘de- 
liver the votes.’’ In 1911 
the California women were 
enfranchised. During this 
year’s session of the legisla- 
ture they endorsed and 
worked for certain measures 
which they had long been 
trying to secure by indirect 
influence. All of these bills 
have now become law, 
Among them are: The Equal 
Guardianship law; the Red 
Light Abatement and In- 
junction law; the Bastardy 
act; the Minimum Wage 
act; the act limiting the 
hours of labor of children; 
the establishment of a train- 
ing school for delinquent girls with an 
appropriation of $200,000 (this was the 
only act carrying an appropriation asked 
for by the organized women voters of the 
state;) an act raising the age of consent 
to 18 years and increasing the penalty 
for rape; an act providing for the free 
use of all public school houses and prop- 
erty, and establishing a civic center for 
each; an act establishing a standard for 
weight and measures; and the net con- 
tainer act. 

Query—Would you rather be treated 
like a white rabbit or like an intelligent 
human being with a legitimate interest 
in the government? 








“The Crowning Attribute of Lovely Woman is Cleanliness” 
The well-dressed woman blesses and benefits 
herself—and the world—for she adds to its joys. 


Naiad Dress Shields 


add the final assurance of cleanliness and sweetness. 

woman of delicacy, refinement and good judgment. 

hygienic and scientific. ‘They are absolutely free from rubber with its unpleas- 

ant odor. They can be quickly sterilized by immersing in boiling water for a few 
The only shield as good the day it is bought as the day it is made. 

Made in all styles and sizes to fit every requirement of Woman's Dress. 

At stores or sample pair on receipt of 25c. 


The C. E. CONOVER CO., Mfrs., 101 Franklin Street, New York 


seconds only. 


They are a necessity to the 


Naiad Dress Shields are 


Every pair guaranteed. 
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CRUISES 


During 1914 
by the 


Hamburg-American Line 
New Cruise—ORIENT-INDIA 


By the S. S. CLEVELAND, 17,000 tons 
From New York January 15th, 1914. 
Through the Mediterranean, Suez Canal, 
Red Sea and Indian Ocean to Bombay 
and Colombo, including side trips through 
INDIA, THE HOLY LAND and 
EGYPT, stopping at interesting points in 
Europe, Asia and Africa. 

Duration about 3 months. Cost $700 up 
including shore excursions and necessary 
expenses. waa 

Nile Service 

By superb steamers of the Hamburg and 
Anglo-American Nile Company. 


Cruises to West Indies, 
Venezuela, and the 


Panama Canal 

by the largest ships visiting theCaribbeanSea 
S. S. AMERIKA and VICTORIA LUISE 
During January—February—March—April 
Duration 16 to 29 days. Cost $145-$175 up 
Two 15-day Cruises from New Orleans 
during January and February. Shore trips 
optional. 


1915 


Around the World, Through 
the Panama Canal 


From New York January 27th, 1915 


By 17,000-ton S. S. CLEVELAND 
Duration 135 days. Rates $900 up 


including shore trips and necessary expenses. 


Atlas Service 


Weekly sailings to Cuba, Jamaica, and the 

Panama Canal, Hayti, Colombia, Costa 
Nicaragua, by new fast Twin-Screw 

Steamers. Low rates until October. 

Our Tourist Department, with experience 


of over 25 years, arranges Tours by Rail or 
Steamer to all parts of the World. 


Write for Information. 


HAMBURG-AMERICAN LINE 
41-4S Broadway, New York 


1334 Walnut Street,  - Philadelphia 
yiston Street, - on 
738 its Aromat; Fabarah 
est nv hica: 
902 Olive Street, - St. Lous 
160 Powell Street, 


San Francisco 








The Mistake 


I MADE a man happy, one day, 
With a love poem, simply confessed, 
His joyousness, none could gainsay, 
As he hid it away in his breast. 


And I had not the heart to say it was 
lent, 
As he hurried away in the throng, 
Or that for another, the poem was 
meant, 


And another had wakened the song. 
—Emma Playter Seabury. 


The Bluebird 


SMALL Chocolate Drop tvuiled up the 

wide front steps and rang the door- 

bell. To its ragged bosom it clasped two 

bottles—one filled with milk and the 
other empty. 

The door was opened by a lady. 

The scene of this narrative lies in the 
South where it is a common occurrence 
for the mistress of a household to permit 
both her cook and her ‘‘boy’’ to go off 
in an afternoon, and for the lady to an- 
swer her own door bell. It is a well 
known fact that ladies do things in the 
South that they don’t dare do in other 
places. 

**Yady,’’ deponed the Chocolate Drop, 
*‘de ain’t no titet in de botty.”’ 

The Lady laughed aloud in surprise 
and sheer delight that any living, human 
creature could be so little and so black. 
Then, in the tone that any normal woman 
employs to any baby thing, she said: 

**No, I hadn’t any tickets, today. You 
must bring me some tomorrow!”’ 

**A dollar wort’?’’ 

“Te 

That was all, of course! The small 
Chocolate Drop should have hastened 
way, but something in the Lady’s blue 
eyes caused him to linger. 

**T have no milk tickets,’’ repeated the 
Lady, thoughtfully. ‘‘But—In my re- 
frigerator there’s a piece of water melon 
that nobody’s using.”’ 

She gazed inquiringly at her visitor. 
The Chocolate Drop was, quite suddenly, 
horizontally divided by a red fissure in 
which there appeared little white seeds. 
The two understood each other. 

‘*Run around to the back, then!’ The 
Lady disappeared and two little black 
feet pit-patted down the steps and along 
the hot, white walk. 

When the back door was opened—there 
stood the Chocolate Drop. 

The Lady—she was a wonderful Lady, 
who did not hesitate to confer perfect 
happiness whenever it lay in her power 
—disposed a large piece of watermelon 
and an empty milk bottle so that one very 
small black person could manage both. 

And the Chocolate Drcp slowly disap- 
peared around the corner of the house. 
What need to hasten when perfect joy 
lies within your grasp? 

All unknowing, the Chocolate Drop, on 
a@ summer afternoon, put to rout the 
casuists. 

Happiness does exist. We may ran 
across it any time. 
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That Little Dinner 
Give it the final touch of ele- 
gance—prove a claim to con- 
noisseurship in wines, (devoid 
of the poor snobbery of money 
waste without gaining in quality), 
by xa 


Le 2 


7 ees sUM 


ham PAPGME 


Purest of the pure, + ke over with life, 
fragrant of the essence of the grape, rich 
with deliciousness, mellow with age. 

Its price is less than foreign champagnes in 
just the sum that they must pay in duty 
and ocean freight. 

Cook’s makes a banquet of a mere meal. 


Amastoon Wine oe St. Louis, Mo, 10m 























2 Smoke Tea With Us 


. If not completely satisfied re- 
turn balance and get your 
money back. Send today for 
a box of the famous 


PITTSBURGH 
SMILE STOGIES 





at greatly reduced price. 
50 6-INCH STOGIES FOR $1.00 
sent prepaid by parcel post. A sweet, cool 
smoke. Millionaires and workmen ‘alike 
smoke and enjoy them. 


Buy your tobies direct from us and save money. 
Put a dollar bill in an envelope and send for these 
delightful smokes today. 


Pittsburgh Stogie Distributing Co. 


P. O. Box 733 Pittsburgh, Pa. 
L = : . eee 
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HAS STOOD 
THE TEST 
OF ACES 


AND IS STILL 
THE FINEST 
CORDIAL EXTANT 


At first-class Wine Merchants, 
Grocers, Hotels, Cafés. 
Biitjer & Co., 45 Broadway, 
New York, N. Y., 

Sole Agents 
for United States. 











“A CHICKEN 
SAND- 
WITCH" 


By T. V. Kelly 


In Color, 

9x 12. Double 
Mounted on 
Heavy White 
Mat, 11 x 14 


Twenty-five 
Cents 


: —— 
(©) LE-LiIg JUDGE cu, 


“A CHICKEN SAND-WITCH” 


~sweet enough to eat. On our menu she is listed at 
2 so send your quarter right away and we'll serve 
you immediately, while the “chicken” season is here. 
She will make a mighty attractive addition to your 
living room or den, 
Send today or you'll be sorry. 

The Judge Art Print Catalog, containing 62 repro- 
ductions in Miniature, beautifully printed in sepia on 
India tint paper, will be sent to you for 10c. It shows 
many pictures which will appeal to you. 


Leslie-Judge Co. 


225 Fifth Avenue 
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HOTEL, 
_EARLINGTON 


27th Street, West of Broadway 
NEW YORK 


| ‘EUROPEAN PLAN 





@ A Step from Broadway. 

@ Absolutely Fireproof. 

@ Quiet as a Village at Night. 

@ Your Comfort Our Aim Always. 


Parlor, Bedroom and Bath, front of house, 
one person, $2.50; two people, $3.50. Why 
pay more when our service is equalled only 
by the best? 

SINGLE ROOMS, $1.00 


E. W. WARFIELD, . . Manager 











WEW WAY 
Vw a 


DROP THE DEAD ONES. 
AWAKE! 


LISTEN i: 


body, brings back Natures beauty. 


cal person. Sales easily made. 





am making $19.00 


Margwarth, says, I 
. | o 





hour. 


lacks fg. Co 








AMAZING INVENTION 


AGENTS 


THE 20th CENTURY WONDER. Got started in an honest, clean, reliable, permanent, money-making busk 
ness. Sold ona moncy-back guarantea, THE BLACKSTONE WATER POWER VACUUM MASSAGE MACHINE 


For the Home. No Cost to Operate. Lasts Life-Time. 
No Comeectpiten, New Field, New Business. Price within reach of all. 
y ite easy to sell. Endorsed by Doctors and Massures. Removes 
Blackheads, Pimples, Wrinkles, rounds out any part of the face or 
y Almost instant relief can be given al! kinds of pains 
, gach as Rheumatism, Headache, Neuralgia. A demonstration convinces the most skepti- 


Read On! What Others Do, So Can You. 
r day. Schermerhorn, clght dozen machines // 
first month. Shaffer, am selling four out o 
five demonstrations. i 
dozen by first Expresa.”’ Lewis, sells four first A 
en, women, everybody makes money. 
No experience necessary. 
Big book, “The Power and Love of Beauty «| 
andHealth”’ Free. Investigate now. A gosta 2} 
wiil do. A big surprise awaits you. Address, | 
764 Meredith Bidg. Tot 






MAKE MONEY HERE 






START WITH THIS 
NEW INVENTION 















Vaughn, wires “ship sixa ¢ 










Protected territory. 




























BE AN ARTIST MAKE MONEY 


drawing comic pictures. Let the world’s famous car- 
toonist, Eugene Zimmerman, spill a few ideas into 
your head, Get the Zim book—it's chuck full of val- 
uable suggestions. Price, $1.0) postpaid. Bound in 
3-4 Morroccq, satisfaction guaranteed, Money back 
if book returned within ten days. Address¢ 


ZlvA BOOK, Room 1149 Brunswick Bldg., New York 


| 








WHITE LOOK LIKE 
VALLEY G E M ) DIAMONDS 
Stand acid and fire diamond test. 
So hard they a | scratch a file and 
will cut glass. riliancy guaran- 
teed 25years. Moumred in1]4k solid geld 
diamond mountings. See them before pay- 
ing. Will send you any style ring. pin or stad for 
xamination.- all charges prepai No money ‘in vance, 
oney refunded If not satisfactory. Write today for free catalog. 
HITE i 


ALLEY GEM CO., 773 Wulsin Bidg., 











With the College Wits 


His Model 
Von Daub has married Flossie Dare 
Of all the strangest whims! ; 
For while he limns her features fair 
She’s featuring her limbs. ; 
—Williams Purple Cow, 


Cheap— tn *r—Did you give the Waiter 
any money? 
Winer—No, I gave him a cigarette 
Diner —Cigarette? ; 
Winer—Yes; a 


cork-tip.—S¢ 
Chaparral. i 








A DOSS LIT” 
—Michigan Gargoyle. 


Local Color—‘‘Get me a cop,’’ panted 
the excited stranger. ‘‘Somebody stole 
my coat!’* 

**Sh!’’ cautioned the New Yorker, 
glancing fearfully about, ‘‘Do you want 
to lose your shirt?’’—Cornell Widow. 


In the Side Show—First Snake—What 
do you think of the new skirt what’s got 
our act? 

Second Snake—Why, I found her per- 
fectly charming.—Cornell Widow 


Library Suggestion— Young Wife— That 
pudding I have just made for you 18 4 
poem. 

Hubby—And I suppose I'm to be the 
waste-basket.— Pennsylvania PunchBowl. 


Ripping—Flossy—How do you like my 
new dress? 

Harry—It’s ripping! 

Flossy—Quick, call a taxi !—Dartmouth 
Jack &% Lantern. 
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/] 
and yesterday and for 
Bh no ne Be years this famous 
old whiskey has maintained its pop- 
ularity and added to its prestige 
with every passing year. 


OldOverholtRye 


** Same for 100 Years” 


The chosen whiskey of our fore- 
fathers—the favorite whiskey of 
today. Of unvarying quality and 
. delicious, mellow flavor. Aged in 

charred oak barrels. Bottled in 
bond. 


A. OVERHOLT & CO. 
Pittsburgh, Pa. 
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“MADE AT KEY WEST+~ 
ROMEIKE’S Press Cutting Bureau will send you 


all newspaper clippings which 
may appear about you, your friends, or any subject 
on which you may want to be “up todate.” Every 
newspaper and periodical of importance in the 
United States and Europe is searched. Terms, $5.00 
for 100 notices. HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh 
Avenue, New York. 
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The World _—_, 


For its exquisite flavor. 
The choice of all men 
who know good whiskey. 
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BERNHEIM DISTILLING CO. 
Louisville, Ky. << 
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Mustard 


A Discourager—‘‘Why don’t you work 
in your garden and get an appetite?”’ 

**The appearance of the vegetables in 
my garden,’’ replied Mr. Crosslots, ‘‘dis- 


} 
Passing the 


courages an appetite.’’— Washington Star. 


Inconsistent Expectations—‘‘It is a queer 
thing about these German baths.’’ 

**What’s queer about them?’’ 

**People call them all something ‘bad,’ 
and then expect them to make good.’’— 
Baltimore American. 


They All Do It—Joe—Is Gill a good 
judge of cigars? 

Moe—I think he must be. He had two 
last night and he gave me one. He must 
have kept the best one.— Yonkers States- 
man, 


The Modern Agent—Hali—What are 
you doing now? 

Gall—Oh, I’m making a house-to-house 
canvass to ascertain why people don’t 
want to buy a new patent clothes wringer. 
—Chicago News. 


The Rebellious Husband—‘‘My dear, I 
see you are having some clothes made for 
your poodle.’’ 

*“‘Yes; it is the latest fad.’’ 

**Well, I serve notice right here that I 
don’t button any dogs down the back.”’ 
—Louisville Courier-Journal. 


The Reason—‘‘He never seems to ques- 
tion a thing his wife says.’’ 

**No; he never argues with her.”’ 

**I wonder why?’’ 

*‘I suspect that she has told him not 
to.’’—Houston Post. 


Forced to It—She—Mr. Brown does not 
pay his wife much attention. 

He—No; the only time I ever knew of 
his going out with her was once when 
the gas exploded.— Pick-Me-Up. 


Reminded Him—‘‘A man never loses 
anything by politeness,’’ said the Old 
Fogy. 

“‘T know a lot of men who never intend 
to,’’ added the Grouch.—Cincinnati En- 
quirer. 


Worse Luck— Muggins — What’s the 
matter with Brokeby? He looks wor- 
ried. . 

Guggins—He can’t meet his bills. 

Muggins—That’s nothing. I can’t 
dodge mine.—Springfield Union. 


Puncturing the Theory—Optimo—lIt is 
estimated that the college education 
which costs $2,500 is worth $25,000 
later on. 

Pessimo—But in how many cases does 
the father who invests the $2,500 get the 
$22,500 profit?—Denver Republican. 





Wine Jelly when flavored with Abbott's Bitters is made 
more delightful and healthful. Sample of bitters by mail, 
25 cts. in stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. (Apv.) 
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f° bawionis 97° 


14K Solid Gold Mountings 





World’s Lowest Importer’s Prices 


4 carat Diamonds...... $ 8.25 
+ carat Diamonds...... 17.50 
§ carat Diamonds...... 31.25 

carat Diamonds...... 45.00 


carat’ Diamonds...... 67.50 
1 carat Diamonds...... 97.50 
14 carat Diamonds...... 146.25 


Ada 63.75 for 4K engagement solitaire mounting hike ring 
above. Add $5 for men’s beicher ring or scarf pin mounting. 


Any Diamond Shipped on Approval! 


C. 0. D. by Express, Parcel Post or in care of any Bank in 
your city—at our expense and risk—without obligating you 
to buy. You must ize a saving of one third—see a full 
$150 per carat size and value at $97.50 per carat, oF you 
may order the diamond returned. 


Basch Money Back Guarantee 
with every diamond—a contract in writing to refund the full 
price in cash, less 10%, any time within 2 years; and exchange 
any Basch Diamond at the full price at any time. You will 
d d this ion when you learn about our Guarantee. 


‘ 





104-Page De Luxe Basch Diamond Book FREE 
Illustrates in colors the latest styles in Platinum, Gold and 
Silver Jewelry, Watches, Silverware, Cut Glass, etc. 
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Basch} 





State & Quincy Sts., CHICAGO, U. S. A. 






















ye 1. BASCH & CO., Dept. F226 











Pp a S 
“The pale complexion 
of true love” assumes a 


warmer tint by the use 
of Pears’ Soap. 


Sold all over the globe. 

















HOTEL IMPERIAL 


Broadway at Thirty-First and Thirty-Second Streets 
NEW YORK CITY 


VERLOOKING GREELY SQUARE, 
O one block from Pennsylvania Station. 
The customary reduction in rates will 
be given to guests who take rooms by the 
month, quarter or year. Why not live near 
your office this summer and avoid the daily 
crush on the transit lines? ‘he Imperial offers 
all the refinements of a Fifth Avenue home, 
including excellent food, daintily served, at 
reasonable prices. Restaurant charge accounts 
opened with responsible patrons by arrange- 
ment with the manager. 


Rooms may be seen on application to the 
room clerk. 


Send for booklet and schedule of prices. 


ROBERT STAFFORD COPELAND TOWNSEND 
Proprietor Manager 


Tel. 6100 Madison Square 
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444) FAREWELL BANQUET TO WILLIAM LOEB, JR., COLLECTOR OF THE PORT OF NEW YORK 
ape It was attended by men of distinction, representing all the political parties, as a tribute to the efficiency with which the retiring Collector had 
oy administered the chief post in the Customs Service 
4A 
‘Ap 
: v ? 
Me Di er Viake a speecn: 
hat 
444 , ; , , 
Ny Do you remember how hard it was to get started? you ever talk to your constituents? If so, you will know how 
ny Are you President of a Chamber of Commerce or any other necessary it is to have the gift of good speaking and a knowl- 

important commercial body? edge of current events. 

NYY Are you at the head of a bank, corporation or a business, Are you a member of any legislative body, or do you ex- 
hat and accustomed to attending banquets, and sometimes do you pect to be? 
aM preside? How important it is that you should be well informed on 
rt Are you a professor of a all subjects of political, historic and current interest. 
NY college, teacher of a school, The following are some of the subjects on which Ex-Senator 
hat or leader in any particular Chauncey M. Depew, the matchless orator of our times, has 
WY branch of work? spoken. Would you like all these orations for your reference 
Wy Are youa politician? Do library? No encyclopedia would help you as much. 

4 
Ape Y . . . oe, 
hat Some of the Famous Historical and Political Addresses 

4 
NY \ of Chauncey M. Depew 
WW, Political Mission of the U.S. Hudson and the Half Moon Speech on the issues of the campaign 
Aah Capture of Major Andre The Jay Treaty before an audience of twenty-eigi.t 
hat The Columbian Oration, at the Dedica- thousand people in the Coliseum, 
AA tion of the bay ten ey at Chicago Battle of Princeton Chicago 
‘ Oration at the Unveiling of the Statue Nomination of President Harrison ; i itori 
NY of Liberty Enlightening the World Nomination of Vice-President Levi P. ee Se Republican Hetertet 
YK) Laying of the Corner-stone of the Morton oe , 
ape Grant Mausoleum. Nomination of Theodore Roosevelt for Nomivation of Charles W. Fairbanks 
Wy) The Army of the Potomac Governor of N York for Vice-Presid2nt 

e overno Y ew ork 
yy) The Colonial Wars Speech notifying Theodore Roosevelt “My Eleven Presidential Campaigns, 
hap Formation of the Government of the of his nomination for Governor Episodes and Incidents of Naticnal 
A State of New York Nomination of Theodore Roosevelt for Canvasses of Lincoln, Grant, Hayes, 
444 Grand Army of the Republic Vice-President Garfield, Ceveland, Harrison, Me- 
Ape The Hall of Fame The Young Man in “Politics,”” Speech Kinley and Roosevelt” 
hat Edict of Nantes before the New York Republican History of Republican National Con- 
ry) Foundation of the Republican Party Club at Delmonico's ventions “How the New Tariff Helps 
wap Lincoln and Douglas Debates Acceptance of Presidency of the Re- your Pocket-book” (From Leslie's 
VY) Irish Home Rule publican Club of New York Weekly, August 19, 19/9) 
Ape , @ 
ny oT: Here Is Your O tunity 
Wy cMaUnceY ue bette’ ™ s You pportuni 
Wy . 
vi) —_<«<_iao_m eee COUPON ——— — These notable addresses have been gathered in book form. They are printed in eight splendid 
IW) Taw, a Octavo Volumes, illustrated with portraits of famous Americans from original etchings. 
NW) LESLIE-JUDGE COMPANY J-3 They were privately printed and not on public sale. The books on hand, with the plates and 
nv) 225 Fifth Avenue, New York copyrights have been purchased by the LESLIE-J UDGE COMPANY. It now makes a special offer. 
WY) Gentlemen:—I wish to take advantage ef offer No........ with First: the handsome expensive De Luxe Edition, bound in full Spanish leather, the first 
reference to the set of 8 volumes of Orations by Ex-Senator volume containing the autograph of Senator Depew, under his portrait. Only 83 sets re- 

ry) Chauncey M. Depew. main. These w.!l be offered, as long as they last, at $50 a set. This is the edition that was 


printed for private distribution. Itis not on sale at book stores and when this edition is ex- 








4 
NA Offers: No. 1—Enclosed find $50 for which please send me one Ls 
yy) autograph-d set of the Orations of Ex-Senator hausted, copies can only be gotten from collectors at any price the collector may demand. It is 
AA, Chauncey M. Depew in 8 Octavo volumes, De Luxe the only autographed edition of Senator Depew’s speeches. 
A , Edition, bound in full Spanish leather. Second: the same eight volumes neatly bound in cloth, including all the illustrat‘ons, but 
NA No. a find $16 for one set of the above books not autographed, can be had for $16 a set. The edition is also limited. 
und in cloth. 
Ape No, 3—Please send me full particulars regarding the Ora- Orders for either edition will only be filled if they are received in time to sup- 
hat tions of Ex-Senator Chauncey M. Depew as an- ply the books. Reservation can be made by wire. Cash must accompany crders. 
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A Address .. $06h066066000000600090000000800000060000000060 
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In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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A JILL FOR JACK 
By James Montgomery Flagg 
In Color, 9 x 12 
Double Mounted on Heavy 
Brown Mat, 11 x 14 


Twenty-five Cents 


A Jill for Jack 


is another of James Mont- 
gomery Flagg’s pretty girls. 


Maybe you know some sailor 
las who would appreciate a 
copy of this picture, or maybe 
you would like one because 
you know some nice sea lady 
of whom you are reminded by 
this one. i 


But, whether you sail or 
‘whether you do not, you can 
only know how pretty a girl 
can look when you see her in 
her yachting “rig.” 


The picture is especially at- 
tractive for your club or for 
your den. Send 25c. and a 
copy will be sent you immedi- 
ately — but don’t wait — you 
mav forget to send. 


The Judge Art Print Catalog, containing 
62 reproductions in miniature, beauti- 
fully printed in sepia on India tint paper, 
will be sent to you for 10c. It shows 
‘many pictures which will appeal to you. 


Leslie-Judge Co. 


225 Fifth Avenue 
New York 


























In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. 
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Stories ‘with Smiles 


Urgent Business—A man called at the 
Wellington postoffice the other day and 
asked for the postmaster. He was toid 
by the clerk that the postmaster was not 
in. 

‘*When will he be in?’’ was asked. 

The postmaster would be in within half 
an hour. 

‘‘Is there anything I can do for you?’’ 
the clerk asked. ‘‘No; I want to see the 
postmaster.’”’ 

After a while the man came back and 
asked again for the postmaster. 

‘“‘He’s not back yet,’’ the clerk told 
him. ‘‘Is there anything I can do for 
vou, or can I tell him something when 
he comes?’’ 

‘*No, there ain’t nuthin’ you can do, 
and I wisht the postmaster was here. I 
want to see if there’s any mail for me, 
and I’m gettin’ in a hurry.’’—Kansas 
City Star. 







Excusable—An evangelist was once con- 
ducting joint revival meetings in the two 
churches, Methodist and Presbyterian, 
of a small town. 

Children’s meetings were held every 
day at the close of school, first in one 
church and then in the other. 

One day two girls who attended the 
Presbyterian church were discussing the 
meeting which was to be held in the 
Methodist church that afternoon when 
Mary asked: 

‘*What would you do if they should ask 
you to pray?”’ 

‘IT wouldn’t do it,’’ answered Martha. 
‘*I’d just tell them I’m a Presbyterian.’’ 
—Harper’s Magazme. 


” 


Asking a Favor—‘‘Can I believe my 
eyes?’’ exclaimed Mr. Timkins, as he 
confronted the burglar. Mr. Timkins 
had been sent down in the middle of the 
night to investigate a strange noise, 
which proved to be the family silver in 
process of packing up. 

The burglar reached for his gun, but 
Mr. Timkins grabbed the hand instead. 

‘*Don’t,’’ he said, giving the hand a 
cordial shake. ~‘*‘You don’t know how 
much I’m interested in you. Stay awhile. 
I want you to meet Mrs. Timkins.’’ 

‘*While you’re calling acop! Not on 
your life!’’ retorted the burglar. 

**No,’’ said Mr. Timkins. ‘‘I just want 
you to stay while I call my wife. She’s 
heard you at work every night for twenty 
years, and this is the first chance she’s 
ever had to see you.’’~-New York Even- 
ing Post. 


Careful Father+Young Harold was late 
in attendance for Sunday school and the 
minister inquired the cause. 

‘“*T was going fishing, but father would 
not let me,’’ announced the lad. 

**That’s the right kind of a father to 
have,”’ replied the reverend gentleman. 
‘‘Did he explain the reason why ne would 
not let you go?’’ 

‘‘Yes, sir. He said there wasn’t bait 
enough for two:’’—Harper’s Magazine. 









“THE VELVELOUR”—Something Different 


Fashion decrees: **Velours!” *The Velvelour” sets you apart fram 

the “crowd.” Sold only by us. Of finest velvet velour; silk-serge 

lined, Three colors. Dark Brown; Dark Gray; Black. Same hat im- 

ported costs 83. We charge $2 PREPAID. Money back if you don't 

like it. Order now simply state size and color, and enclose $2. 
Write for 1913 Fall Style Book’’~-FREE. 


FRENCH CO., 259 Arch Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 














Son Diamonds Cra 





You can easily own a Diamond or Watch. We send one on approv- 
ai, express prepaid. If you ~~ it pay one-fifth on delivery, balance 8 equal 

monthly payments. Catalogue free. Write to-day. 
James Bergman perso Ds pt Z.— 81-89 Malden Lane, New York. 





SALESMEN making email towns. Whole-time or Side- 
line, should carry our fast-selling pocket 
side-line. Special sales plan allowing return of unsold goods. 
Makes quick, easy sales. $400 commission on each order. 
SOMETHING ENTIRELY NEW. Write for outfit today. 
BURD MFG. CO., 212 Sigel Street, (Chicago, Il. 


ARDENT LOVER: “WILLIE, DEAR, WHAT 
does your sister say of me?’ Willie: ‘‘She says 
you needn’t come here unless you bring a diamond, 
on credit, and a catalog from Loftis Bros. & Co. 
Dept. D-874, Chicago, Ill. (Adv) 


HOTEL VAN RENSSELAER 


15 to 19 EAST ELEVENTH STREET 
NEW YORK CITY 














One Block from Broadway 
One-half Block from Fifth Avenue 


Room with private bath $1.50 


American Plan a Specialty 
$3 per day with private bath 


JAMES E. KNOTT, Manager 














™ SUFFRAGETTE: THERE’S ONE PLACE 
where women have equal rights with men—that's 
at Loftis Bros. & Co. when they want a diamond 
or jewelry on credit. Dept. D-874, Chicago, III. 
Send for catalog. It is free. (Adv.) 











HOTEL | 
ARLINGTON 


18-20 West 25th St. 
Just off Broadway and Madison Square 


New York 


Twelve-story fireproof building— 
handsomely furnished Rooms— 
modern in all respects. In the 
centre of the shopping and theat- 
rical sections. Booklet. 


Rates, $1.00 per day up 


E. W. AUSTIN, Mgr. V. A. AUSTIN, Prop. 











It will be appreciated. 
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